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CLYDE FITCiH Says:
“To Score Success To-Day a
Play Must B(, a Hnockout i
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B8Y CHARL.ES DARNTON

H, these Germans!

When Clyde Fitch took out the naturalization papers
that changed '"“The Blue Mouse" from a German subject
into an American citizen, he learned that the question |
of national humor and national morals {8 by no means
easily settled. You may think that ““The Blue Mouse"”
at the Lyrie Theatre is as broad as it i{s long, but if you
knew the German truth of the matter you would real-

has done to make It possible for yvou to laugh without

ize what Mr. Fitch
thinking.

In the Fortieth street musenm
Mouse'’ calls home when he is In t

that the tralner of "The Blue
own Mr. IMiteh took pains and several
cigarettes to point out to me the great and good work he has performed.
Now, the Germun nation may llll'~6‘11? 211 the domestic virtues—home,
family, children and the straight and narrow path leading from the front

of art

door to the outer world—but German farce, this one, at least—well, 1t
might have been called “The Red Skirt.” {
“It was clever, but fmpossible for this may find himeelf turning out l-nm---!
country,” sighed Mr. Fitehh over his thing that's as heavy as lead, It ||.c\'s|
cigarette. “Wyndham took it to Jon- (o be eerious—if vou know how. New |
don with him, but he confessed to me York llites anvtling that is good. But |
that he didn't know what to do with to ecore success to-day a play must he |
e." a ‘knockout.! Competition compels the I
I blew out a mateh with “And vou?' ve the bhest With two |
“I don’t belleve tal uses attractin
or German play d ©r Hippodrome
it.,"' he ansvers The Corney Il r |
process s deadly in itg efls ts nearly every after- |
killed no end of plays that ! the theatres haven't |
brought to this country, le vn way hy a }

less and colorless and meaningls

al productions t

cen't take spirtt
vut ot a playv and ex-
pect it to 1y I real-
fzed this wlen 1 took
*The Blue Mouse n
hand, and so insead
of ‘cleaning’ the 1
c s—and they were
sadly {n need f a
good ibbing—1 in-
vented a new set of |
people,  each w a |
decent o |
the lady
i we |
lady — a
Jucky Salw
whose only
t0 help the y«¢
thor,

who
marry her
harmless

“A Hazardous Business” -

By “Scar’
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3 No. 6.— Wise Queen Elizabeth

H Rewveals the 7 Arts of Lobers.

the ‘Aren’t - you - ashamed-to-treat-me-
like-this' poeture that goes with his
‘hurt'  expression, when you have
caught him dolng anvthing particularly

By Helen Rowland.

i UT, tut!" exclaimed Queen Iiliz- ] L

T abeth, laylng down her em- |exasperating,  He doesn't EXCUSA
broldery frame and rising  himself, he just ACCUSES you with
: from her wicker  Kentle, reproachful looks, and passes
chalr as I stepped | ¥ou the Lutter with the alr of an age
hesitatingly on to | Srleved sovereign extending pardon to
the front porch of a mxh_'fw-l, and no matter how you taunt
er villa on ”“_|h:n: he won't answer back nor ex-

o | plain' e
::\‘: :;“,o :h:!."l:":\ ‘ Lidd then,” declared ISlizabeth, ralse
nddress?' = hm her hands to Heaven, ‘‘comes his

“Oh, things | g iU
get out,' 1 ra-l “Hn: -what? . ‘ .
Withedl ‘eareroniv IH.:\- coup d'eiat, his ‘forgiving' aect,
) St his “There, there, now! pat-you-oisthe-
sitting downon the | o hocewhich leaves you feeling
top step and fan- | 0 wnall ehild hat has been spanked
ning 1;,\;-4:--1;‘ v;’”; [ and punished and is let out of school
my notebool."And |
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In other ~
means ni —
Bé (s L 7
ame is = Y (]
Aoty To GeT OFF THE CAR THE WRONG- WAY |
president : =)
weakness
lively g1 out l‘ b4 *
ta oupper. His wit | ome rints B eauty Ints
etty Vincent’s Advice
:\hvn 1’1"} marr ‘dher, F i Lusy Houscwives, ‘ By Margaret Hubbard Ayer.
8 sti in her bill- |
ottare period. e | On Courtsh1 end Marria e
may have thought H
fer  briliant Lwhen Orange Flavored Fowls. Remedy for Pimples.
shes fir came into n HE Virginia housewife Is famous . ) W. M.—I am very glad you found
his life to take nis NEW-YORK for her savory roastauck, This| At EHome Faint heart ne'er won fair lady and I the remedy for pimples on neck
. 1 e~ L ITAT s da y the orange flavor com- | : advise vou not to give in so easily to a e . sfactory, and I re-
order nzg me i LINES ANY TH NG 1 ue to the oran flavor com- | N . , and arms satisfactory, anc re
steak.' : St at u Sy (4 bined with it, for she, instead of using Dm,‘: ,?."[”"'.', .5 rival. You have an equal chance with | 7oob 4t at your request: Sublimed sul-
that time I's  all THATS GCOoD " onion in her dressing, as is elsewhers | ‘in ,“”;(‘;I f).\‘D.“lth af'l” who lives | Lim to win the girl's affection, and if|pyyr, 1 dram; ofl of eucalyptus, & drops;
ovar' she .said i done, roasts one large or several small | 5 ‘“;Hhh:ral(“‘:)‘,: :\\:I‘L;L“(\o‘pl;);ml;c.r" you fail to do so .\.(:“ have only your-|qintment of oxide of zinc, 1 ounce; ofnt-
oranges n he J S . is zile she ays ¢ 4 5 L ¥ . As the ¥ F: ! W » " . T8e )
over what?" he asked ‘All over are tne best of their Kind can hope to ranges In the bady ot the duck., The What does she mean by 11? 10 a1 € ;e”frxlﬁnd'g\l-n::m t \\"ul](x \"..))\:”‘|g.v§1“:’rt “\ras. ment of rose water, 1 dunce. Use anc
: 5 3 - e . = g e e oranges are washed and put in whole 3 Sihs St ! n N Y b B 2ee ey 3% a day on the skin. Wash off the parts
with," she explained And Just for | survive. Tuere s absolutely no hope | SIthOUtbein e l’ : 10l¢ The young Iady only means tlmt she | 880 she may turn w) :,!-;u agaln in pref- nee or twice a4 week with the tincture
e < ; V J ) 2 peeled, then the 58 r i rou ] v
that Ge married  her. 1le is still day author who  writes a | 500 : 'l'-l 415 : the dressing | o \riting 1o you from her own home. c:)';xnrc;x':q;‘l::q Fiva you persist in |t green soap, cleansing them with hot
fond of - nd his only reason | medlocre ki nln;}u\ n.’l:l f.h.i:x“n” 1:\11');‘#\‘?:‘1“.::1‘1‘: \I(”ll‘i‘(‘\‘lltnl[]; i E’x\jd w hich‘ ‘sh'a ‘ha’a sub- |) \\-n:or.f n]fiorh\\‘lnwh renew the applica-
for not tnk 131} ( e (TR “Thord SeCms he 18 o8 14 WL or the address, which it 1s cus- | tion of the above olntiment,
rnﬂ‘n.l 1 [ 7' to 1. w ) | C rrx.. to ;mu.n.nll en- [ results, [tomary to place at the head of a letter. Flo'lb rs fOf' a DEIHCE. Sh ld H . B S d?
staurant e Net elings ! wragement for young authors,” I sug- I o : air be singe
RPAD ) PG GOL ; | Dear Betty: ou | g
doesn’t wa ‘w mnmle the other gested ’Blltl KUChen. ‘he Has a R{val. S it &4 rule or a fashion to take a girl TR B CITTTOR] ST G R
3?\1.11.": M; ."xv ‘l‘.:  poc” ENPPIAS 1Y ; i ‘\'. agresdir.  Eitch. he pub- | NE cup of sugar (granulated), one |lDiear Betty: | a small bunch of flowers If you are \"\'u:ll( 1‘“1 some specinl purpose,
} i H been going ' lic Is more than ready to glve the young | heaping .ron gpoon butter, three | ] AM a young man of excellent phys- | golng to take her to a dance and 1;.. ven lengths or split ends. Singe
h al . s hasg | author T T ) o o BRI NRa LS v tal 3 | 3 » > d » uneven 1engiiis 0r-8pHE.EHUS. & -
ahead all .‘“‘-H I ng | authora I Iping hand,  But once it has | CRES beaten separately, one femon, | ique, good soclal position and means,  reception? What kind are suitable? . -6 effectualthan ellipping, as th
gtood still the situation las one this it puts both hands in its pock- | Juice and grated rind, one tablespoon | and am very fond of a young lady R. S LIRS THOr 00 108 .-m .| >I\A|.1 x‘ ‘|l ’!” .x‘l 1
g 4 8 . s 1 Sl1re | = \ ) et (0 % T . N L > 4 Oorms smi " ) a4 e end o
funny side, and Miss Sears, I am su avs: "There! T've given you a | water, one pint gifted flour (scant), one | whom I have known for some time. At Tt is a kind attention to send a young t,‘urn'l"l;l : ,\\lll ! p;w vents the hair from
brings this out She aets with her g it coause 1 helieve fn y henping teaspoon baking powder, one- | first my attentions seemed to gratify lady a bouquet of flowers when you are ; '“ 'I“ ”} lit ends are caused by
brain. She has done a great deal for N prove to me that I am ri ‘.n\hth pound blanched almonds cut fine, | her. of late, however, another has| going to take her to a dance or a re- :"',.‘“'ll,‘,,,;,l 5 ,,,' ijeh foice their way
Young authors receive|one-half cup granulated sugar, into |courted her with even more success. ception. However, it {8 not necessary |[down through tl I.nr uml out at the
greater recognition| Which Ll !"J|>l"'l1-x|r\AI of cinnamon hs Inasmuch as she accepts his favors to do so If your pockethook Is not large, | ends.  The sing v clipping If pre
here than in any other| 260 mised. DPour mixture into I with apparent pleasure, shall I wi Lilies of the valley, roses or wviolets | ferred) should be evory few weeks,
A WOtRER greased pan and cover with suguar, cin- 1 appé as » Sh with- Lilies o alley, LA e there 18 any (¢ nl- ney to gplit ends
ountry, But the pub- | namon and almonds. This is fine and [draw from the contest of shall I con- make a pretty and appropriate bouquet| Ay it should be done back to a point
3! demands that frs | much like coffee bread tinue my suit? W. R. W. [(to be worn at a dance beyond the split ends
uthors grow. It asks| °—
r bigger and bette > . 2 ~
L 'l” EHET T 500 0DOODDOD DO DD P DDDD DHDODDDPDON B HOGECDOVPODOOEEE §-5-5:086-5-6-6r8axaxs 506
ings from em o as ' Y o e G e
e years go by, They | * @
et snew aevenn- |+ A Romance of Mystery, By LOUIS Joseph Vance ¢
4
Pl 1%, LIRS ¢ B L d A Author of “The Brass botl,'' “The Private 4
hown In the work of ove an GVCntUI'C. War." .‘.T”‘,,n” (7 Rourke,”" &e.
H1r young authors to- 4.,
day s ;: very good SHOHDDODOEE DT DODDIEDLPDGIDODDDD s D DVOOODIDDEDDDErE GDDDDDDREOBHDGHDE +-3-1:4 $x8 05 S0 eese BE b b e or s e S
’"‘4‘" They arve on ths (Copsright, 1008, by Bobbe-Merrill Co.p us; but that's out uf the question.' | to sight Calendar plucked at Kirk-| “Oh! My father!" the girl voiced her
ght track. Instead of I»nnllio»- LI wood's sleeve, drawing him Into the recoguition of him.
“r\m.lr i e ql ‘Y?:OVPSIT'O.F PRRECRDING IT'ETA"“ENTP O two ways about it I bet any- shadow of the steps. “E-easy,” he “Not precisely one and the same per-
: l" . the; ”'. rh‘n |1 '”'h"‘]'-!tl:l' Sirkwoo “x“ » ‘H"P‘L“““l nlljf;.-,l:lx‘:"' s Lhing you've got a consclence concealed | whispere and, 1 say, lend me a fon'' commented  Calendar  suavely,
1A LLOWH Y ALy the A e ","f‘il ‘r et ;ll|{;;‘n«lllil-r""‘| about your person.  What? You're an hand, will it Mulready turns ‘‘But—er—thanks, fust as much. * ¢ *|
..‘.\r? way, . Some (0. 8dvent ;“ L B dntihiey | honest man, el | ug .,.. You see, Mulready, when I make an ap-
v' s 'pv‘nu of work ‘f".:' E ‘1;:;:.;-;{;.-;‘.“‘. Ihe gir) h]:!{»]\“y.ynn( s:”!ur M8 Y1 don't want to sound inmimodest,” re- | Uh ves,! assented Kirkwood, with | bointment, 1 keep {t.”
instant recognition, | rgiher )!\‘hmu..,., folluws to protect her He turned Kirkwood, amused | o nonchalanoe not entirely unus-| ~‘We'd begun to get a bit anxious
somet s it s8n't. is attacked on the dark irs by an unseen 5 a5 s : e ¢ PO e ' » r be S en-
had ,"\\‘1.",':“,::‘; 1 ! | nan whom he Knocka we T8t closs n..n.n, re- \un. :J-':x t need to worry about } sumed. :.Hmul you Mulready began defen
Plame,’ \ ll};’t; H : | queer b u.'i:.xt. aBhtonat b At I'_“‘ 1 The racket drew nearver and ceased; |FIVELY.
1nd !‘ |-v4." nlvl. o fyaras. M“\ But an AEACKL- MAN'A ROk 10 business | ¢he push that frell thercafter seemed | “So T surmised, from what Mrs
“Th : Hm n'x'.. ul : noamy line Ie glanced apain at his | only accentuated by the purling of the | Hallam and Mr. Kirkwood told me
bn my -nanus Bt ntinent, t wateh. “Damn that Mulready! 1 wols yyper Tt was ended by footsteps echo- |[* * & Wall?'
“v i :“fl.tl lx 5 .”\.lihv [ Cara i, Hatlum's house ,.,,,.'1:' :a;la‘nllln'r dep 4F he was “cute enongh to take an- o0 40 the covered passageway, Calen- The man found no ready answer, e |
3 i 1em, ) has Aareive The latter I8 not yet there, | othe ? Or di s think ®* * ® The 2 A S . A e
wgers objected to “The ..Cf uq;”'o: man l.n.nX nlm\ d-:lr.ru“nn l\":lli‘(" lvl;,',., way? Or did he thini The dar craned his thick neck round the | fell back a pace to the ralling, his
5 T '} Bl e l}‘;;'lllrv llu" \:_.llll(l'lul 13‘1 r‘. Il'l.Al.‘.‘nll‘n: ;‘1”1?) H.p fool! shoulder of stone, reconnoitering the | features working with his deep chugrin
d h a 1 Clame \merics ) » condu othy 1 w T o . eming depresse " 2 0 \
ecause of it churcl | Pons% only to find she and the cah lm\u-l ].'”! (“l.”ﬂ ‘;'”‘.P“'\‘ seeming dey “_'q‘ q Innding and stalrway Mhe murky flare of the gas lamp over
oy thes LTV paniahed. . Calandar, appears and asks, for | by thie thought that heanight have been “ompang godi* le sald under his [head fell across & fuce handsoms D
‘eene, €y refused | W O tand foutwitted, and, elasping hands behind ' i . tar e { 5
SNatfinn Halel Leoa in lan ai :\vn'".n Wurs ¥ \ Ny ; . ) breath I was vight, after all {yond the ordinary but marred by a
. RRARR rgR T nio : (18 back, chewed savagely on his clgar, = o 00y geep tones broke out above. | gullen humor and seamed with indul:
, the herovine wagn't con- watching the river Kirkwood found P8 wa Mind the steps, Lthey're a nce—-a f that se d hauntlr ‘
- ventional, and they oh- S 1 by )“ 80l cmoew hi Vg 3 180less o ¢ o 4 | gence—a face that seemed ha &1y |
THE PUBLic 0[M4N0~5 poted t L\ ‘? \\‘lh '.\ Ut nu ISirkw il \.nnmr the maself:. g ! it wearlad; tho useless bit slipper Miss Dorothy | famillar untll Kirkwood in & flash of
THAT /7 Jeote 0 he Hmb- evening's adyent “\' “vﬂ\ of his presence there struck him , e % T cirl's |
S AUTHORS a' hee y But 1y father came the girl's | yisuyal memory reconstructed the por-
CROW * ers’ because of its dark with added force. He bethought him of voice, attuned to doubt " .
skcene, But my patlence IIAI’T 2 ’1 hig boat-tran, scheduled to leave a sta- “0" -l a'll bie along it he isn't walting tralt of a man who llngered over a
was finally rewarded (& ER VL tion miles distant, in an hour and a half, H'ln“ll 'I‘UM it d S LR . dining '"M"'X ;‘\““ two empty chalra for
An  author must be (Continued It he missed it hie waould be stranded in oW e boat. {eompany, This, then, was he whom
W Marme ontinued.) ' . They descended, the man leading, At | ! g :
mtlent, a ) Iy g ? ey ' Mrs. Hallam had left at thae Pless; a
' ney— ‘ - 1 nd he must “Bel B o 1o ”» a foreign land, penniless and practically S s e N e i | £ DR et T [ , Ladiy dakll:
me, and I'm golng to do something itor | be Industrious. He may be born with ow bridage. without friends—Brentwick being away l | \ ¢ ihe | W' BtrONg man, very heavy about the
her one of these days.” a taste for the stage, he may have what |and all the rest of his circle of acquaint- laft, l"] 'Ml\ ik " W, A '”‘ ':' “UH l” chest and shoulders, * ¢ ¢
r y { sl . - ' INGSTR ’ Ay ' - ax T8 Ovel i 1 18 |
“Write a play for her?" is called ‘the dramatic sense,’ but stage | 6 O(l \‘G'D'N R, you say? Blal:\l 1{ ances on ihe other side of the Channel, "'AK% led ',"" ‘;‘:, . '” o rowboat. At | “Why, my dear friend."” Calendar was
“Yes; I'm golng to try to give her a | lechinlque must be acquired by patlent, \«an“lut)l/ ,tnil ':)’”d| 1.“ W yet he lingered, in poor company, dar- """"“|”””’l l” ool k. i g 3 '“““ "‘ [taunting him, ‘“you don't seem ove
A ) gy AT antin R Tan : X Now, Hready' —— once the girl appeared, movin 0 his | R 58 E i
hat will give her the chance she practical work, Fechnlque is wholly a oW i \ » that he 1 2 end © | joyed to me e, for s ' y 1
play t '] | i 1 y a oIt would have been impossible rnrl!nn fate tha ' ).' might see the end of ide joyed to sea me, for all your wild anx
deserves." | matter of practice. It must be ?enrmd \ \ BT Py II(Le affalr. Why? ’ ¥ [lety' 'Pon my word, you act as if you
“When are you going to be serious (a4s an apprentice learns a trade, | Mulready—~whoaver he is~ta regover Al TR L A e e But, Mr. Mulveady''— jased > - ERE SN _
in?" ’ lwrote ‘Heau Brummel' when I was twen :"l to Craven street before we did,’ } i H 1 The girl's words were drowned by a an expecied me—AnDd our enga
) \! “ - 3 1 ' " e N ns ( e \ 3 1O0r 1
again: o I Kirkwood pointed out inat queation 6 atayed on because L Co0 blast on  the boatswain's |ment 80 clearly understood, at tha
He popped two mildly reproachful | ty-three, but 1 soon learned from Mr. Well AR s feutan e it o e e of his Interest in a girl whom he had ! lb | \ th s * o Why, you fool' —here the mask
~ ) ‘1 3 - s ell—go on 1 21 1e tale was whistle at ler ocompanton' s ips T ) 8 ' § naps |
L lien | radled the ashe lansfield that 1 didn't know anythin 4 or 3 ) o 1A ehin ke
eyes aL me. Then he cradled ARe | bout tecl H Ked ¥ z B told, ‘It's that scoundrel, Mulready! known for a matter of three hours at shorter one followed In due  course Irony was cast a " nk fo
RE S cigaretie snd sald ‘ - L‘l - lm'l”e‘ll A NOrkMd With s the man aMrmed with heat. “It's his | MOSt It was insensate folly on n's dendar edged forward from Kirk. (4 mement I'd let myself be nab! !
“I'y Y wrious play; that | over the play until he got it into sha m," ] . i \ sl ’ . | T IERGRE PUER 01 QLS A tiaon °
I've l)\ul ﬂ:::ﬁm“ l:'”‘lli'll‘fl play 'M:. e l’l('ll w“mle“ﬁ Hodey l(‘l“u. [hand—I know him. I might have had | Part, ridiculous from any point of view. e T T st vap from Scutland Yard e
ue.rt?u:’n“yu ‘:u "‘““ nlul I.).I ‘;u'v‘.{‘u ‘ll “l‘:, [ thor? ' | sense enough to see he'd take the first [ B9t he mude no move to go I “But whut shall we do If my fathe t banklng on that? T give you
serio (] M comed face. [p | SHNFS A . p \ o0 The slow minutes 1engthened monots | . ra? A 9 f mbla d his very noss
oalled it 'A Happy Marriage.’ Of Oh, 1 shouldn't say that!" protested nlu‘lu u' 'l‘. lh.uu: nwl lhe”d- ll:llﬂ,':,r(l"sﬂ e K |t#n't here Wait |f .l z..I lu,‘x' .11;| ,::l or ...\-' v .lv' n
) g a of & - \ A » o > aroth i ur 4
oourse It's not & deadly serious play."” { r. iiteh, drawing heavily on his eigar- Well, this (n-\,'U or *him, all right! al A are  aninalal sound lae R SRR No; best n 10; best to set on the ) e .'n . irning im
“Do y think It pays to be serious |€tie There was never any trouble |€Pder lowered viclously at the river. ; ‘al . et g | Alethea as soon as possible, Miss L'dlt'“ patiently from Muiready, *‘where
h ‘.’ YN Hi PR Letween us Mr. Mansfleld may have “You've been blame' useful,”’he told |level. Calendar heild up a hand of ... we can send the boat back hag?
ere?"’ g ¢ ¢ - cir . 3 " ' 3 warnin “"He they come! Steady!" ‘ m
UNot too serlous,” he replled, with “on #a trifie plqued by the attention Kirkwood “""'.'“'“y it "f‘"""‘e“' * L] re )y came L ‘ ‘Once aboard the lugger the girl 18 | The girl withdrew @ puzzled  gu
s h ’- t the play attracted, and I belleve for you, I don't know where 1'd be now | he sald tensely. Kirkwood, Ilistaning 'mine'—eh, Mulready,—to say nothing of |rrom Mulready's face (It was apja
Shother disturbance In the reglop of ¢ «did put his name uu'ma programme | "7 Dorothy, either”—an obvious after- | Intently, interpreted the nolse &8 4 ()¢ Joot!" to Kirkwood that this plase of
- . . . ¢ now, |/ - o g e o) . ‘
his ;":l""'“"' ”A_"” f'“' ”’ '”l\“"’ » las one of the authors, but he took it | thought There's no particular way 1 |clash of hoofs upon cobbles. If Calendar's words were jocular, hi air was no more enlgmatic to )
We don't take life more seriousi) MO u day or two later, and we were | CAN show my appreciation, 1 suppose? | Oalendar turned to the boat tone conveyed a different lmpression en- | than to hor), and drew aslde o I
_ We can help. In my opinion the author glways the hest ,"' frlends, And then, | Money ?' — “Sheer off.,” he ordered. "Drop oulliirely. Both man and girl wheeled rig ¢ her cloak, disclosing the Giladst
who takes himself so seriously that he | You see, 1 was very youny at the time, | .y X
i 1- | Mut we all have to begin some tine, I've got enough to hu! me till I reach | of sight 'l whistle when I want|about to face him, the one with K, securely grasped in oone gl
| yefuses to let his play smile occasionals | qong "wa? And it strikes me that the Naw York, thank you' you. ' strangled oath, the other with a low [ and
! a makes |u fatal mistake. If he goes ;:l.':‘\“'..x::l“;".ln‘l‘llm‘: day are making ;' “Well, if the time ever comes, just “Aye, aye, sir" cry 1 have It, thanks to Mr. Kirkwood
work with the determination to write | VEIY KO !. ‘f Julu ar & v ahout for George B. I won't be want-| 'The hoat slipped nolselessly away withh “The devil!” exclalmed this Mr. Mul | he sald quietly
Botaing Wiat may be considered lght' | UTHE BN ortioisY Sesan’t live et * * 1 only wish |
Noo Wi Kast Forusih street. Y you weiw w Ghe cuerent and lu an lustant was lowi yeedy, (Te Be CUsntinued.)
» .

how he cajoled and wheedled and bullled

| on itg good behavior.”
beslider, one would |

“that's his HABI-
expect to find you here after

“But,” I protesied,
TUAL manner., No matter what yoy
want, from a compliment to an apology,
or a new hat to a vote, a man always
thinks It more effective to shake a rat-
tle or dangle a toy in front of you than
to glve It to you, and to laugh at you
than to listen to you. Look how he
treats the poor little suffragettes! Ha
just lets them go on tighting and squabe
bling and talking and when Klection
Day comes round he says to his wife
twith a gentle smile, ‘Thera, there,
| now! Don't bozzer its pretty little head
rabout ze roughty polltics. Its husband
And he

{
will vote for it, so he will!*

naturally
that little affair of Mary Queen of Scots
and your flirtation with Leicester'’—

“Now, don't mention that man's name
to me!" broke in Elizabeth exasperated-
1y us she adjusted her pince-nez and re-
gumed her embroldery. “When | think

me'’——

“What!” I cried In astonishment.

“And coaxed and coddled me—and jol-
lled me Into giving him all the best pay-
Ing positions (n the country, It—It makes
me wild!" finished Kllzebeth, biting a
green pilk thread with a snap.

“On!" I murmured understandingly
‘He must have had that fascinating de-
votional attitude' —

‘My dear,” Interrupted Ellizabeth tart
ly, "he had all the attitudes—and beut|
tudes—of man!"

“All?"" I repeated doubtfully,

"All seven of them,” returned Eliza-
heth, jabbhlng her neecdle into lher em-
brofdery frame. *“I'he ‘You-stay-there-
till - I - come - back' attitude, and the
‘There, there, attitude' —o

“And the 'You-may-look-at-me’
tude,'" T burst in enthustastically,

And the ‘I-wondaer-if-vou'll-do’ atti-
tnde,” added Elzabeth. |

“And the ‘I-won't-answer-back' atti-
tude ™ i

“AnA the
forgiving'

now!
attl-

‘Injured’ attitude, and the |
attitude,” finished Elizabeth, |
Pvery man has seven stock poses, my
child, and any man can work seven |
women for seventeen years with any one
aof them. It's maddening!"' and she pat-
ted her ruff indignantly.
“Merev!” I exclatmed,
efl  thoughtfully, ‘1've
that."

“No?  retorted Ellzabeth  Dbitterly. | “There, there, now!"”
But  you've prohably noticed hm\'% .
|

biting my pen-
never noticed

ou've heen put up for Ingpectlon, and | goes out and VOTE!S, while she stays
wen kept walting, and been patronized  at home and washes the dog and works
ind patted on the head, and forgiven for |4 new button-hole in his shirt. But,”
things you didn't do, and stood in the |1 added consolingly, ‘it won't last long.

arner, and made to say your little | We'll be voting for ourselves In a few
Now-I-lay - me-down-for-you - to-walk- | years!"”

over-me! and" — “Yes,” sneered Elizabeth, “you'll be
“Oh, 1 see!” I broke In excitedly. “Of | voting and earning your own livings

and standing up in street cars and pick-
ing up your own handkerchiefs and
doing all the disagreeable things in life.
You'll be man's perfect c\quulx when it

course 1 have. I'm being kept waiting |
Lis very minute''-
“For a proposal,’”

rejoined Elizabeth

promptly. “Every woman i8 kept wait- | comes to sharing his burdens, but vou’ll

ing for everything she wants in life, Hﬁmsﬂ':‘ﬂ;‘: any of his privileges."

from an invitation to dance to a hus- “His fun,” i#torted Elizabeth, ‘‘Men

hand—untl some man s ready to offer | don’t mind dividing (heir work and
their responsibilities with us, but when

t to her.””

It comes to letting his wife have
1 sighed,

“Yes," latchikey or a night off for her club

“he keeps her wnl!-l

ing for him to decide whether or not he | or a special brand of cigarettes, he’'ll
is in love with her untll her interest mrn; ‘“ln :li hollow square and fight her
cools, and waiting  dinner until thul'”u"\',;', X,'"‘;,hg, her ‘reputation’ in her,
steak gets cold, and waiting for a klss | face,” I gighed, “and call her ‘unwom-
until her heart gets cold, and walting [ aniy.’ T! at's the bogle with which ha
‘or him to come home nights until even 1 i:vil'.:.'-“l'l"ls her back into her shell every
her temper cools down,  And If, in the |  “Pecause,” retorted Flizabeth, ‘“he
meantime, she happens to get into mis- | knows she simply can't stand the

thought of not belng admired and re-

hief, he blames it all on HER just as spected and petted’ ' —
\dam blamed it on Eve because she And that she will accept a new

| froe k in llen of an explanation at any

got into that flirtation with the serpent,
time, I vejoined,

when he left her walting by ‘the old \“1 a pat on the nead In place ot
wpple tree!' ™ | ber rights'—-

Of course'!” acquiesced FElizabeth e o, Wl I sald rising, “wouldn't
¢ith & ferk of her thread. *‘That's his h!-"}w*li»('rh BhishedsanaNaronoed i
‘dnjured’ attitude, his ‘You-don't-trust- | emiroidery frame. roppe ar

“I—I don't know,"” she stammered, ‘I
never had to!"
| “Then you don't know what you've
| missed!” I remarked, as 1 shut the gar-
“It's | den gate benlnd me.

ne-or-you-wouldn't-have-done-it' pose,
‘Now-see-whut-you-have-done' man-

I rejoined eagerly.

I know!
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H E  three - pleca
skirt is one of
the prettiest va.

riatlons of the eircular
model. It includes the
p narrow front gore,
’ which gives the fash-
fonable stralght
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lines,
and it falls in graceful
and becoming folds,
This one Is designed
for young girls and !s
appropriate for any
skiming material,
| whether the skirt makes
b part of a suit or an in-
door gown It can be
trimmed with buttons
as lllustrated, with
brald or with banding,
be finished in any
that indlvidual
fancy may dictate. Tle
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buttons and simulated
buttonholes are, hows
, exceedingly smart,
{llustratiom

they are made

eve
and in the
of satiy,

while the skirt tself ig
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M The quantity of ma=
terial required for the
6-year size i b% yardls
--l. O% yards 271 or 3%
yards # or 62 inohes
wide,

Patiern No. 6170 4
cut in sizes for giris of

Misses' Three-Piece Skirt—Pattern No. 6179, 14 and 16 years of age
How (all or gzend by mall to THE EVENING WORLD MAY MAN-
te TON FASHION BUREAU, No 132 Bast Twenty-third street, New
Obtaln York. Send 10 cents In coln or stamps for each paltern ordered
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Putterns waye epecify siae wanted

\ -8

-



